up and disappeared inside the building. Captain Mac-
nainara followed, then Wilfred Roberts, I was dbae
behind. The thick dust almost blotted out the room.
One wall had been completely blown away. A fireman
was filling a sadc from a bloody pile, in the corner.
Another was trying to move a diild from between an
oven and the wall where the explosion had wedged it.
As the fireman tugged the child's head rolled from side
to side, its neck was broken.
In the street below the pile of bodies had grown to
nine. Captain Macnamara was almost in tears; we all
were white and shaken. From the upper story the
firemen had rigged life-lines, women were being
lowered to safety- Crazed with shock and terror they
were taken into the waiting ambulances. They made
pathetic attempts at modesty, trying to cover their
naked legs, even as they hung suspended in the air,
their clothes pulled high by the rope. We stood watch-
ing in silence. "By God!" said Crawfurd Gtmu **I
don't mind dean killing, but this fellow Franco is not
playing the game," As we left the crowds had formed
into a bng double file; in sileiKe they marched passed
the bodies, men, women and children with deacfaed
fists raised
"Franco and Germany wiH be hated by those peopie
for generations, they may capture Spain* but they'll
aerahoWit/'s^CaptamMac
our cars.
315